12-07-25  Homily  -  Advent 2
The author of Matthew’s Gospel must have been a born journalist.  He or she begins their Gospel answering all the important questions:  When? Where? What? Who? How? And Why?  It’s all there as we’re introduced to this moment in history; this special event in the story of the human race and their God.  This is the dramatic announcement of the exciting, transforming opportunity for all who are listening.  This is the first and official proclamation of the Gospel, the Good News, by John the Baptizer.
	Imagine yourself there in the crowd, waiting with attention and expectancy to hear what this strange man has to say.  How do you feel as you listen to his new message?  Excited? Skeptical? Hopeful?  Look around you to see who’s with you in this crowd, this community?  Imagine their reaction?  Take a moment to define with the same historical exactitude, this time in our own lives.  Who is it who rules over the country we live in? the state? the city? The Church Diocese? This Community?  Who are we individually as we enter into this Advent invitation from John the Baptizer?  
	Experience the longing in your mind and heart for an answer to our search for peace and justice, for kindness and compassion.  Who is speaking to us, and how?  Who are the prophets of our world calling out to us from the wilderness of our existence, where we wait for that word of hope?  It’s all about repentance, isn’t it?  Or is it more about that Greek word, METONOIA, which includes much more than examining our conscience and going to confession.  METONOIA means a change of mind, a change of heart, a complete turning around at the deepest level, the kind of inner transformation that bears visible fruit.  This time, also, it’s for real.  Our Lord and Savior, and Brother, is coming, and we have to be prepared.  
	So, what are the mountains in our personal and community lives that have to be brought down and leveled?  What are the valleys that have to be raised?  What are the crooked ways that have to be straightened?  It’s construction time, folks, and we have to get going.  Someone’s coming into our lives, and we’ll never be the same.  
	I don’t know about you, but Advent always stirs me up spiritually.  There’s something about the gladness of the season, the joy in the air, and the excitement in the atmosphere that makes me more happy and more hopeful.  I want to believe, and I do believe, that Jesus is the whole reason for this season.  

How about you?  How does Advent touch you?
